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INTIMATE. 


Miss A.: 1 HEAR YOU ARE TO BE CONGRATULATED. 
Miss B.: NOT AT ALL, I ASSURE YOU. 


Miss A.: THEN YOU ARE ENGAGED TO JONES, AFTER ALL, 
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HE efforts to arrange the differences between the 
Knights of Labor and the Missouri Pacific Railroad 
have failed, and again it is pull strikers, pull Gould. Mr. 
Powderly, the brains of the Knights, has been unhappily in- 
capacitated to act, and Mr. Martin Irons has been to the 
fore. It is apprehended that the back seat ought to be 
-sacredly reserved for Mr. Irons, and made attractive for him. 
The difficulty he and Mr. Gould—by Hoxie—have in agree- 
ing points obstinately to the probability that in some occult 
way they are two of atrade. Such a suspicion is enough to 
abbreviate Mr. Irons’s possibility of usefulness and must, as 
well, weaken confidence in Mr. Gould. What will come of 
the strike is as misty at this writing as an Alderman’s charac- 
ter. The burden of it lies heavily on the unlucky people of 
the Southwest, who depend upon the railroad for their sup- 
plies. The stripes fall thick on them, and the mind pictures 
them comparing the welts raised by Gould’s whips with the 
alternating evidence of Irons’s scorpions. Alas for the un- 
lucky Southwest ! 
k * * 
R. TALMADGE announces that whereas of every 1,000 
single men thirty-eight are criminals, among 1,000 
married men the criminals are only eighteen. Hence we see 
the use of wife-beating as a vent for criminal instincts. The 
acrobatic divine uses his figures to show the value of marriage 
to men, but they certainly indicate with exactly equal force 
the blessedness of the single state for women. Is Dr. Tal- 
madge prepared to say, on due reflection, that those twenty 
natural criminals are disposed of to better advantage as 
part of domestic apparatuses than if they were behind bars 
and out of harm’s way ? 
+ * * 


MMORTALITY, so long symbolized by the butterfly, has 
swapped its trade-mark and is no longer genuine unless 
stamped with twin effigies of Jumbo. Nothing has demon- 
strated the phenomenal abilities of the Greatest of Showmen 








| more than the way he snatched Jumbo out of the jaws of 


death and defeat and turned him into two of a kind—both 
trumps. The deceased favorite’s name appears in the show- 
bills in letters larger than ever before and he is more features 
than ever in the show. If Barnum had only had the opportu- 
nities of Cesnola, what a museum of art New York would 
have seen! 
* * * 
NE of our daily morning contemporaries published last 
week a spirited description of sparrow-fighting among 
the Chinese. It appears that the wild-mannered Mongolians 
develop the pugnacious talent of these little birds, and get 
quite as much fun out of their disputes as their Caucasian 
brothers derive from cock-fighting. It is not ascertained that 
the sparrows engaged were of the English variety, but the 
probabilities favor that supposition. In thus fostering the 
contentious proclivities of the sparrows the Chinese must be 
conceded to do the country good service. If the sparrows in 
turn should stir the Chinese to mutual destruction, the 
jealous patriots who guard American labor would hardly 
know where to turn for something to kill. Is it not the chief 
objection to sparrows that they work longer hours for less 
remuneration than the robins do ? 


* * * 


ISS KATE FIELD is nominated by popular acclama- 
tion to be Governor of Utah. Miss Field is LIFE’s 
candidate. A fair Field and no favor is our policy for the 


Mormons. 
ok 1 * 


WO national celebrations have been proposed to Con- 
gress : One on the centennial anniversary in 1889 of 
the formation of the United States Government, the other in 
1892 of the 4ooth anniversary of the discovery of America. 
America, it will be remembered, was discovered in 1492, by 
Columbus, and again in 1884 by Jacob Sharp, who attempted 
to confiscate it, claiming proprietary rights. The first dis- 
coverer is the one it proposes to anniverserate, and it is 
hoped that the second discoverer, Mr. Sharp, will be out in 
time to be present. Columbus is dead, and there being no 
Barnum in his time, he was not stuffed, and we must have 
the show without him. The date is October 12th. As for 
the place of celebration, San Salvador is too far away, and 
there is no especial fitness about any other place. It is 
proper, therefore, that every man should keep the festival in 
his own home and that the appropriation contemplated by 
Congress should be for beer and fireworks. 
The celebration in 1889 must come to New York. We 
will lock up the Aldermen and warn the pickpockets, and the 
country people will be safe and happy. 














SPRING PLEASURES. 
THE ENTHUSIASM OF SPRYNGER VAN COAST FOR THE TOBOGGAN IS SUCH THAT NO APRIL WEATHER CAN SUBDUE IT. 


THE STAIRS AND, AS FAR AS VELOCITY IS CONCERNED, IT WAS A GREAT SUCCESS, 
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SUB ROSA. 


S Spring advances (and the little bills 
For sweets and flowers come in—quarter-yearly), 
With thoughts of fairest Rose my fancy fills, 
And much I feel, alas, I love her dearly / 
H. E. W. 
* * * 
yy was a Vassar graduate who wanted to know if the 
muzzle of a gun was to prevent it from going off pre- 
maturely. 
* * * 
NEW MEXICO obituary closes with the words: ‘“ Her 
tired spirit was reteased from the pain-racked body 
and soared aloft to eternal rest in the realms of celestial 
glory at 4.30, Denver time.” 
ok ok 
FASHION item says that great discretion must be 
used by wearers of striped goods, as they are not be- 
coming to any but very tall and slender figures, Our Alder- 
men should cut this out and paste it in their hats. 




















AN INFALLIBLE REMEDY. 


Tom: How’s THAT COLD OF YOURS? 
Bert: Ou! I GOT RID OF IT. 

Tom : WHAT DID YOU TAKE? 

Bert: A FRESH ONE, 








‘6 FTER Life, What ?” is the heading of a religious ar- 
ticle. A glance at our subscription books awakens 


within us a suspicion that the whole people are after LIFE. 
* * * 


RESIDENT CLEVELAND has not yet been com- 

manded to send to the Senate his shaving cup and razor- 
strap, which are supposed to be on file somewhere about the 
White House. 


* *k * 
CHICAGO dime museum is exhibiting an arm-chair 


with six legs. 
co * * 


"UMOR says that Henry Irving is sensitive about his 
small legs. It is a pity that such a great actor should 


not be properly supported. 
a * * 


| is thought that Geronimo wants to buy a steam yacht 
for use on the Rio Grande. 


A FEW MOMENTS AT THE ACADEMY. 


HAT strikes one more forcibly than anything else at 

the Academy is the art displayed in the selection of 
subjects. ‘Something easy to paint” seems to have been 
the prevailing motto, and this is why the building is full of 
compositions where no knowledge of drawing, values or per- 
spective is necessary. Technical skill we have long since 
ceased to look for in pictures that are well hung. Messrs. 
Cropsey, Tait, Woods, Beard, and other Academicians of 
similar calibre occupy, as usual, much of the “line.” It is idle 
to criticise seriously such saddening efforts. They are prob- 
ably much less harmful than is generally supposed, as even 
the youngest beginners in art invariably “ catch on” to them. 


It is with a sincere regret that we observe Mr. F. S. 
Church’s inclination to march in the same direction. His 
“ Pegasus Captured” is one of the emptiest canvases on the 
walls, and this is saying a great deal. Pegasus is too much 
like the ghost of a $75 omnibus horse to excite much en- 
thusiasm. He is not only badly drawn, but he is badly drawn 
for avery bad Horse. And why have him a ghost ? 

“In the Woods,” by George Inness, occupies the place of 
honor in the South Gallery. Aside from its being un- 
pleasant in color, wholly wanting in values, and strikingly 
uninteresting, it well merits the place it occupies. 

More work such as Mr. F. D. Millet’s “Cosey Corner” 
would raise the general tone of the exhibition immensely. 
How comes it that this painting, which is worth a gross of 
“In the Woods,” is hung in almost as good a place? The 
hanging committee are forgetting their traditions. 

Mr. H. Bolton Jones also has an excellent picture along- 
side, ‘“‘ September” by name. 














Mr. Thomas Hovenden’s representation of two women in 
a doorway is laboriously unpleasant. The foreshortening of 
the face of the standing figure is too bad, even for an N, A. 
“An Earnest Effort,” however, in the West Room, painted by 
the same artist, is a charming little work, full of life and ex- 
pression. 

Mr. Percy Moran has a delightful picture in the North 
Gallery entitled “A Divided Attention.” It is exquisitely 
painted, very delicate, and charmingly treated. This painter 
is so far ahead of the average exhibitor in artistic feeling and 
knowledge of his art that his work seems almost out of place. 

“ The Strike,” by Robert Koehler, has much in it that is 
good, and quite a strong suggestion of dramatic force. It 
lacks body and “ reality,” but as the same can be said of most 
of the pictures painted in this country, it holds its own fairly 
well. This is an unpatriotic statement, but we are prepared 
to stand by it. 


- LIFE - 








VANDYKE BROWN THINKS HE 
IS BOUND TO COME OUT TOP OF 
THE HEAP SOONER OR LATER. 


IT TURNS OUT TO BE SOONER. 








ES, John Henry, an umpire might be called a man of 

judgment; but you’d better not let him hear you 

making any such jokes in his vicinity. He might bat you on 
the head, base man! 








ATALANTA IN THE SOUTH- 
END. 


A COLD WAVE, BY MAW DOW. 


the beginning. 


Author of “A Newport Aquarium,’’ ‘Sandy Rosario’s 


Ranch," etc. 


O, ’t is sad to lose our baby so! 
But the consolation sweet is, 

He's gone where there's no more cerebro- 
Spinal meningitis ! 


bustle. 


ss - 
ATALANTA IN CALIFORNIA.—Swindurn. matters a little. 


CHAPTER I, 





she might—by striking an average—be con- 
sidered really handsome. 


Atty was rather tired when they arrived at 
the St. James, for they had come out of town 
in a horse car, and she had sat all the way on 
the edge of the seat so as not to mash her new 
So while she is resting and unpacking 
we will go back a bit and endeavor to explain 


Mr. Ruysdale, Atty’s father—she never had 
any mother, by the way—had been a successful 
sutler in the Army of the Potomac, and among 
his other duties had officiated as agent for a 
W cast-iron tombstone company, and had done a 


that he now had a comfortable support 
insured to him, his only anxiety being that 
Atty might be idiot enough to fall in love 
and get married, and then he would have to 
scrabble round and earn his own living, an 
idea so terrible to contemplate that in order 
to keep out of all society and away from the 
haunts of all young men, he moved out to 
what is locally known as the South End—the 
Hub's social Gehenna—and there he selected 
the St. James Hotel as a residence, because 
its rear windows gave on the old ‘‘ Neck” 
burying-ground, and this served to keep Atty’s 
mind upon her work, and at the same time 
gave her a certain esprit de corpse. 

There is no use in fighting against bad luck, 


But to go back to 









TALANTA RUYS- 
fi | dale, Pug Dog, Papa 
and Maid.” 


HUS she wrote in 

the register of 
the St. James Hotel, Chester Park, Boston, 
.Mass. 

No, my dear, she was not the six-days-go- 
as-you-please young lady of ancient mythology, 
but a modern girl of the ordinary type that 
grows in the valley of the shadow of Boston. 
In her early infancy she had been named after 
the Atlantic Monthly in the hope that some of 
the somnolence of that periodical might attach 
itself to the name, for at that time she was a 
dear, sweet little cherub, so fresh from heaven 
that she had to screech day and night without 
stopping, week in and week out. Her family 
called her ‘‘ Atty” for short, and in conse- 
quence strangers always thought they were 
Cockneys and meant to say ‘‘ Hattie,” which 
of course delighted them all extremely. 

She grew up to be rather a pretty girl, 
although she lacked animation ; but when she 
was angry she was really quite beautiful, and 
as she was in a rage a good part of the time, 





‘ design 





most thriving business. He was, however, a 
man of great culture, and his artistic instincts 
had been greatly offended by the crudity and 
ungracefulness of our common memorial slabs, 
and it struck him that here was an opening 
that would, if managed judgematically, prove 
an awfully good thing. He therefore took 
his daughter in hand as soon as she was 
able to walk and proceeded to educate her | {bi 
tastes and artistic instincts by trot- 
ting her about various flourishing 
cemeteries and impressing upon her ( 
the hideousness of all the mortuary 
emblems and suggesting 
all manner of improve- 
ments and new designs. 
Now Atty was really a 
genius, and she profited 
so well by her father’s sug- 
gestions that by the time 
she was twenty she could 
such beautiful 
tombstones that you fairly 
wished yourself a corpse 
that you might have one 
waving Over you. 

Orders began to pour in 
on her, and Papa Ruysdale chuckled with 
delight as he read his paper and smoked 
his ‘‘hackman’s delight” in the enjoyment 
of the most elegant leisure, for he realized 


however, and it was not long before Atty be- 
came intimate with two exceedingly ineligible 
young men, who lived in the same hotel with 
her. One of these—a young French Can- 
adian, Robert Conflagration by name—had 

















come down from Montreal to get vaccinated, 
but getting stranded, was only too glad to 
rent himself out to Atty as a model; and a 
capital one he made, too, for he was willing to 
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shave one side of his face and let his whiskers 
grow on the other, so that when Atty wanted 
to model a female angel she could turn on 


the shaved side of his face, and vice versa. | 
He was a remarkably handsome young man | 
of a Bowery Greek type, and when draped in | 


a sheet and pasteboard wings, he so stimulated 
Atty’s imagination that she could design an 
angel flying upward toward ‘' Hic jacet” with 
a kick and vim that would do your heart good 
to see, and once seen, never to be forgot- 
ten. 

The other youth was a dear, sweet young 
sawbones, Philip by name. 


soup in which a bit of the N. Y. Hera/d had 
been soaked. He was, however, unappreciated, 
and found it such poor business trying to col- 
lact bills from dead patients that he at last 
gave it up, and, hearing that it had become 
the fashion for Harvard students to keep pro- 
fane poll-parrots in their rooms instead of the 
usual bull-terriers, he bought up all the pollys 
he could find, shut himself up in his room with 
them until they could swear in three lan- 
guages, then shipped them out to Cambridge 
and soon accumulated a fair fortune. 


only for a change and to spite her papa ; but 
which of the two young men to choose puzzled 
her sorely. However, the question was settled 


for her, for one day as she was sitting in her | 





He was an ex- | 
ceedingly clever young doctor, too, and could | 
innoculate you with rabies whenever you | 
wished, by simply injecting a few drops of | 





| directly over hers, so she rang for him, and 
| when he appeared demanded an explanation. 

Meanwhile Atty had grown rather tired of a | 
steady tombstone diet, and had come to the | 
conclusion that she had better get married if | 
| am culpable! 
| keep a secret? 





‘“nusH ! 
EAR!” 


room she noticed a dull red stain gradually 
appearing on the ceiling. It grew larger and 
larger, and at last a dark drop fell from it. 
It was blood! Ugh! 

Atty remembered that Robert’s room was 


‘‘T am glad to have this opportunity to en-’ 
lighten you,” said Robert, ‘‘for I fear you 
have blamed Philip's parrots, whereas I alone 


listen! She ts my stepmother! Ha! yes! 
And I had a friend, a dear, dear friend, 
who loved her! Yes, loved her so that he 
would collect her washing bills for her! And 
’t was but a few moments since that he tried 
to make me pay up, and so | stabbed him! 
Yes! Stabbed tothe heart! Thatis his blood 
you see! Now you know all!” 

He ceased. Atty’s eyes dilated with admi- 
ration and delight. 

‘*O, how delicious !” she gasped, ‘‘I do so 
love a murderer !” 

That settled it, and before they parted they 
had agreed to get married on the morrow. 

With the morrow came a large parcel, to- 


gether with a note which Atty read while they 


| were waiting for the clergyman. 


It ran as 


follows : 


LET ME WHISPER IT IN YOUR | 





Ah, woe is me! And can you | 
Well then, listen! Hush! | 
let me whisper it in your ear! Do you know 

Theresa, our colored washerwoman? Well, | 


My Dear Atty—I am dying. I tried to 
read a novel by one of the famous James 
brothers ; it is called the Bostonians. I am 
nearly half through, but am exhausted and 
dying of syncope, that is, I could n’t cope 
with it. Forgive me. I send you my best 
parrot ; he can recite ‘‘’Ostler Joe” in French 
and Spanish. Good-bye, summer! Take care 
of yourself. 

Ever your affectionate 

PHILIP. 

So now we will leave Robert and Atty to 
wander hand in hand through the green fields 
and the singing streams of that fair country 
where it is always spring time ; for where love 
is there will the flowers bloom, the sun shine. 
and the money fly alway ! 

Roland King. 








MR. STOCKTON’S NOVEL. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| snore. 
| You get so accustomed to Mr. Stockton’s eccentricities 


NY story which Frank R. Stockton writes is sure to | 
be widely readgand enthusiastically praised. He has | 


pleased us so often that it has become a matter of faith that 
he cannot fail us. 


that he would publish a novel, the advance orders were so | 


great that the day of publication became as uncertain as 
April weather or woman’s smiles. 

When at last the story of “ The Late Mrs. Null” appeared, 
that fashionable kind of criticism which is founded on pre- 
disposition and popular sentiment opened the flood-gates 
and poured forth praise. 


erosity. It need hardly be added that “ The Late Mrs. Null” 
is a popular and financial success. 


* * * 


ORGETTING for the time that Mr. Stockton ever wrote 
“Rudder Grange” and a score of other delightfully 


Late Mrs. Null.” 


Consequently, when it was announced | 


The publishers, with fine discrimi- | 
nation, poured forth large-type advertisements with equal gen- | 


| Studies of a placid phase of character. 
| a conjurer who dexterously tangles up their fates without any 


Frankly, then, the story is monotonously clever. One 
hundred pages of such delicious fooling fill a man with joy 
and wholesome laughter; but four hundred pages freeze 
the smile on his face, and lull the laughter to a gentle 


that you begin to expect them on every page, and his humor 
loses the essential element of surprise. There is nothing in the 
book to attract your sympathies ; nothing to remind you that 
| Mrs. Null or Roberta or Junzus ever had a genuine heartache, 


or any of the woes which humanity endures. They are surface 
Mr. Stockton acts as 


unnecessary anguish, asks you to admire the intricate knot, 
and then permits you to watch him while he leisurely straight- 
ens out the threads. 
When it is over you wonder why he ever made the 
tangle. 
* * * 


HIS playing at make-believe, when the chief player is 
not half in earnest, is a tiresome delusion. Somehow, 


| in the world of Fancy we want one who is thoroughly at 
| home there to guide us, as Virgil guided Dante. 
humorous sketches, let us take an unprejudiced view of “The | 


Else we 
begin to feel that we are children chasing shadows, and are 
ashamed of the sport. 
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HE unprejudiced man must also look on the other side. 

He must as frankly own that here are strange conceits 

which would furnish material for a hundred tales; not a 
trick that is borrowed from any other writer; the stamp of 
originality on every page; aclear style, as pleasant and sunny 
as the Virginia landscape which he pictures on an October 
day; nothing morbid, nothing sentimental, nothing sad ; and 
through it all a kindly spirit which would add nothing but 


pleasure to a too-gloomy world. 
Droch. 


« NEW BOOKS -« 


VAN HARRINGTON. A Novel. By George Meredith. New 
edition. Boston: Roberts Brothers. 
An Italian Garden. A Book of Songs. 
Boston : Roberts Brothers. 
A Desperate Chance. By J. D. Jerrold Kelley. New York: Charles 
Scribner’s Sons. 
The Life ofa Prig. By One. Henry Holt & Co. 
Buz; or, The Life and Adventures of a Honey Bee. 
Noel. Henry Holt & Co. 


By A. Mary F. Robinson. 


By Maurice 





IGHT gains make a heavy purse.” 
look at the gas men. 


If you doubt this 
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FOREIGN ITEMS. 


HEN the Czar reaches the Crimea he will drive through 
the country in an iron-clad ship put on wheels and 
drawn by two thousand oxen. 

A VERY old painting has been unearthed in Florence. It 
was painted during the Second Punic War, and represents a 
Roman Senator sitting on a stump and eating a plate of 
macaroni, while in the background an organ-grinder makes 
music for a lot of children. A connoisseur from Philadelphia 
promptly offered $100,000,000 for the treasure, but it was 
refused. 

THE Sultan says that he has been on the horse-rack of 
uncertainty so long that he would like to stir up a general 
war in order to rest his nerves. 

F. A. M. 


* 


E meet but to part,” as the brush in the dude’s 
hand said to the comb. 





EN who are always giving themselves away are no 
more generous than others. 








THE TWO WISE MEN. 
(AFTER MOTHER GOOSE.) 


HERE was a man in our town, 
In “ margins ” so astute, 
Once visited a ‘‘ bucket shop,” 
And soon his cash was “ loot ”— 
But when he found his cash was gone, 
With all his might and main, 
He jumped into another “shop” 
And won it back again. 


ENVOI. 


So now this wise man number 1, 
Who was so wondrous rash, 
No longer visits “ bucket shops,” 
And hence retains his cash. 


A second wise man in our town, 
A staunch old Democrat ; | 

Who thought he’d visit Washington, 
And get an office “ fat ”°— 

But when he found his trip was vain, 
Thro’ “ Civil Service,” say, 

He jumped aboard another train, 
And homeward took his way. 


ENVOI, 


So now this wise man number 2, 
Who yearned for office “fat,” 

No longer votes as formerly ; 
For reasons very “ pat.” 


W. G. Smith. 
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WHAT} FUN 


The Boy: WHERE ARE THE CHARACTERS GOING? WHAT IS THE 4CTION” 
The Lady: NOTHING, AS USUAL. 
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N O doubt Philadelphia is an intensely artistic and wildly 

dramatic city. It has always been pleasant to think 
that between the metropolis and Quakertown there could be 
a reasonable competition backed up by cosy little mutual 
endorsements of the dramatic productions of each centre. 
Philadelphia has ever been ready to endorse New York 
successes. In her ineffably subdued way she has said, “‘ That 
piece is good. My big sister told me so. Far be it from me 
to differ with my big sister.” 

Philadelphia has become weary of eternally doing the 
agreeable. She has even become aggressive. In a fit of 
desperation at having nothing better to send, she has for- 
warded by special train to the Standard Theatre “ The Little 
Tycoon,” one of the dreariest, most consummately prosy 
productions that the most hostile Quaker intellect could have 
devised to appeal to the soporific inclinations of the metro- 
politan public. 

Those may be long words, but I can’t help it. I feel 
acutely on the subject. ‘The Little Tycoon” is a dismal 
disappointment. Both the music and libretto are the work of 
an American, and in the desert of foreign productions there 
was scope for a great deal of good work. If the opera, or 
operetta, or whatever it may be, made such a pronounced hit 
in Philadelphia it must have been for purely patriotic reasons, 
which cosmopolitan New York cannot understand. 

There is very little story in the piece. In the second act, 
for no earthly reason, every one dresses up in Japanese cos- 
tumes and adopts “ Mikado” attitudes, though Mr. Willard 
Spenser, I believe, declares that his libretto was published be- 
fore Gilbert’s work savgthe light of day at the Savoy Theatre. 
Mr. Will S. Rising introduces a “ specialty ” song, and alto- 
gether “ The Little Tycoon” savors strongly of the popular 
American variety entertainment, where the author, in a burst 
of generosity, introduces as much of the work of other 
people as his own sweet will prompts him to do. New York 
can and does import trash, Mr. Willard Spenser. You know 
that. Would it not be better to let other productions alone 
unless they be original ? 

There are a couple of pretty choruses in “ The Little 
Tycoon.” Their music may be slightly wearisome, but the 
“business” is good. Of course Mr. Spenser has a topical 
song, with the Aldermen in it, and that long-forgotten coach- 
man marriage, néws of which has probably just reached 
Philadelphia. ‘When an American can make a comic opera 
a success by dint of imagination and literary merit, without 
the aid of the daily newspapers, he will have achieved the 
first step toward the establishment of a native school. The 





Bijou, the Fourteenth Street, the Union Square Theatres and 
the Casino—where musical productions are at present being 
given—all rely upon an inane tissue of topics for mirth. 

The Temple Comic Opera Company, which Philadelphia 
has kindly sent us, is wonderful for the simple reason that 
beyond Mr. R. E. Graham and some pretty chorus girls it has 
not a redeeming point. Miss Carrie Dietrick, who plays the 
most important part, has a voice which is generally about a 
semi-tone flat. She is neither vivacious, c4zc nor entertaining. 

Miss Netta Guion, as Dolly Dimple, overacts a stupid part 
with horrible energy, and Miss Elma Delaro is supposed to 
be excruciatingly convulsing each time she asks : “‘ Have you 
seen the whale?” Where the wit or amusement comes in I 
am at a loss to understand. 

Mr. R. E, Graham, as General Knickerbocker, is as good 
as he can possibly be in sucha play. His imitation of Dixey 
is not meant to be apparent, but it is there all the same. The 
pity is that the other members of the company do not each 
imitate some one—any ane. This would remove some of the 
gloom from a funereal performance. Alan Dale. 

* * * 

OVERS of the beautiful who need one more rainbow in 

their artistic souls will find it in “ Broken Hearts,” 

now running at the Madison Square Theatre. Those fami- 

liar only with the satirical and amusing side of Mr. Gilbert's 

talents will experience a surprise. The play is full of poetry ; 

graceful, tender and with an amount of pathos and romantic 

beauty most grateful to the parched soul of the XIX. century 
theatre goer. 

The piece is exquisitely mounted, and the acting is in per- 
fect harmony with the spirit of the work. 





A ROYAL BANQUET. 
FROM LIFE’S SPECIAL “DINER WITH ROYALTY.” 


4 OU have doubtless read in 
the papers by this time that 
the Queen gave a little, 
small and early dinner to 
the United States Minis- 
ter, the French Ambassador and 
the LIFE Special Envoy and 
Diner - Extraordinary, at Os- 
borne, last week. 
Mr. Phelps, M. Wadding- 
suits ton and I being the repre- 
sentatives of Republican ideas at the Court of St. James, 
naturally enough expected more or less of a Republican 
Feast, but we had no idea that the Queen would put on 
such a Democratic Free Lunch as this Royal Banquet turned 
out to be. 

The only swell thing about it was that the Bill of Fare 
was labeled “ menu,” doubtless out of consideration for Wad- 
dington. 

At six we seated ourselves. I took Queen in, while Wad- 
dington and Mr. Phelps brought up in the rear with Mrs. 
Duchess of Teck and Princess Battenberg, #¢¢ Guelph. 
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Battenberg disguised in a soaped wig and a pair of John 
Brown's ex-Highland trousers, with frills on the bottom, had 
to wait on the table. 

Queen was affability itself: 

She first addressed herself to Waddington : 

“ Voulez vous de soupgons ?” 

Poor Queen ! I felt sorry for her. Even I, unaccustomed 
as I am to Parisian ways, knew that soupgons was n’t French 
for soup. 

Waddington looked puzzled, and replied that it looked more 
like snow, he thought. 

To cover her mother’s embarrassment Princess Battenberg 
here remarked to her poor, but honest, husband : 

“ Henry, give Mr. Waddington a glass of champignon.” 

Mrs. Battenberg has a great deal of cordon bleu and knows 
what to do under trying circumstances. 

Mr. Phelps all this time had been eating and had reached 
the Baked Bean course before the rest had got past the Filet 
of Flounder. 

“It seems to me, Mr. Phelps, that you are somewhat ahead,” 
remarked Victoria. 

“Don’t mention it, madame,” he replied, “I'll begin 
again !” and in spite of the Queen’s expostulations he did. 

Mr. Waddington made some remark just then which I did 
not quite catch, but it sounded like: “Du beurre sil vous 
plait.” 

Battenberg gave his knowledge of the language away by 
opening a bottle of beer for the Envoy, which, being distinc- 
tively a Dutch beverage, was regarded by M. Waddington as 
a gross insult to him and his nation. If it had n’t been for 
Mr. Phelps and myself, who offered to settle the difficulty by 
drinking the beer ourselves, the relations between France and 
England would have been very severely strained, and a blood- 
less war might have been inflicted upon the world. 

Everything went along smoothly after this until Mr. Phelps 
began to get suspicious on the subject of the pie. It was 
down on the bill of fare, but somehow or other it didn’t 
come on the table. I had noticed this myself, but did not 
wish to precipitate a conflict and kept quiet. Not so Mr- 
Phelps. 

“Look here, Queen,” said he, “‘no duplicity with me, if 
you please. Either there is pie or there isn’t pie. There’s 
no dilemma to this alternative. I’ve started this meal seven 
times and balked at the pie point every time.” 

“Tam sure, Minister Phelps,” replied the Queen, “ that 
there was pie when this dejocnazre begun, but as to whether 
there zs pie now I cannot rightly say. William Henry Mr. 
Beatrice Battenberg !’’ she said, sternly. 

“ Yessum,” stammered the unfortunate menial-in-law. 

“ Is-s-s-s there any pie?” 

“ Ye-ye-yessum—lI mean nome,’ 
knocking Battenberg. 

“ And why, George W. Battenberg, is there no pie ?” 

The poor wretched youth, with the crumbs of the last 
mince pie still clinging to the corners of his mouth, turned 
pale as a ghost, but with an almost heroic effort he drew 
himself up to his full height and said : 


stuttered the now knee- 
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“‘ Mother-in-law, I cannot tell a lie. M. Waddington ate it !” 
Here at last was a straightout statement susceptible either 


) of proof or disproof. 


“ We'll see about this,” scornfully returned Mrs. O’Guelph, 
and then, turning to the French ambassador, she asked : 
“ Monsieur, esserker vous qui a consommé la jomble de 
Mince ?” 

“ Dieu! que vous etes belle /” affably returned M. Wad- 
dington, disliking to acknowledge that he was unacquainted 
with the Greek tongue. 

“Well,” rejoined the Queen, “I should n’t think you ‘d 
acknowledge it so unblushingly. It ’s well for Battenberg you 
do, though.” 

Matters became so cool after this that the ice-cream had 
to be eaten with the sugar tongs, while the relations between 
the three nations were so palpably strained that there were 


no grounds left ia the international fluid on which to base a 


pleasant evening, so we all went home. 

Before I left, Her Majesty asked me if I would n’t expose a 
heartless American swindle in LIFE, and on my promising to 
do so she informed me that a Yankee wrote to her last month 
and said that for £1 he would tell her how to make her 
fortune. 

She sent the coin over, and received a telegram marked 
collect in return. It read: 

Write autographs and sell them to fools. 

This business of guying a poor, unfortunate, unprotected 

“old woman ought to be stopped. 
Carlyle Smith. 








THE PATENT ROLLER ASPHALT YACHT. 


fe E rot est mort. Vive le rot!” 
Roller skating is dead; but 
the rink still lives, rejuvenated 
by the introduction of Mr, 
Frost I. Sickles’s Patent Rol- 
ler Asphalt Yacht, which 
boat bears, the same 
relation to ice yacht- 
ing that roller. does to 
ice skating, and brings 
winter cruising to our 
very doors. With it, New 
York will henceforth be 
as desirable a winter 
; a resort as Pokeepsie. 

aS The new _ asphalt 
yacht will run on five-inch triple-greased rollers ; and ought 
to beat the record of its ice rivals—some enthusiasts going 
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GENERAL VIEW OF THE RINK, 


so far as to state that it will easily make ¢wo miles in a minute 
(over an hour). 


But how will this sailing craft get its nor’ easter zszde a | 


butlding ? 

Very simple problem, that. 

Huge bellows will be erected at the four ends of the rink. 
The one at the north, run by a donkey engine, will give a 
N.E. by N. blast, lusty enough to heel the boats over on their 
lee rollers. The bellows at the west, run by a safety cut-off, 
come-off, one goat power dummy engine, will give the rink 
fleet a close-reefed windward run, from the ticket office, at 
one end, to and around the German band buoy at the other. 

The bellows at the south will waft each craft here and 
there in the many-angled tack. 

On souvenir nights all the bellows can be set in motion, 
thus allowing a seriesgof evolutions that will give even the 
deadheads their money’s worth. On such nights the howling 
wind (specially cooled and scented) will blow S. by N.W.E., 
and each yacht will require a second pilot to “man the 
hellum,” in case the first has a stroke of paralysis. 

Ash barrels will be placed on the course, at intervals, to 
represent ice hummocks ; and over these the impetuous boats 
will bound, @ /a Hudson river. Occasionally a boat will dis- 
appear through a trap door, thus giving the realistic effect of 
broken ice, and a plunge. 

Another feature will be the (stage) train of cars, running 
along the margin of the asphalt. This will allow those ex- 
citing races with locomotives, of which we have read. 

The schedule of prices for a ride in the yacht will be some- 
thing like this *: 

Nor’easter, with imitation hummocks 2oc per hour. 
Sou’easter, with two-minute tacks 18 
Souvenir nights, with winds @ /a Signal Office, 50 a 


Matinee calms ” 
Locomotive races (with our ‘‘ Cohoes Limited”) 25 each. 





Finally, those who want to go it alone will be accommo- 
dated with an adaptation from the Norwegian, to be known 
in our American rinks as the 
Spinal-Column Coaster. The 
skipper of this craft steers by the 
slack in his suspenders, as will be 
observed in the picture, where the 
gentleman is trying to weather a 
post dead ahead. (If the wind 
will not permit a clearance he can 
take an anchor from his vest 
pocket and, by casting it, effectu- 
ally check his mad career.) 

The Spinal-Column Coaster is 
the cheapest craft known, both as 
regards cost and running ex- 
penses. The rigging consists 
simply of a sail, a high hat and a swallow-tail coat; the hull, 
two shoes, and a pair of roller-skates. The crew consists 
of but one man. Wallace Peck. 





THE ONLY EXPLANATION. 
USTOMER (in restaurant): I ordered some cheese, 
waiter. 
Waiter: Yes, sah. I done brought it, sah. 
Customer: Well, where is it, then ? 
Waiter: Did n’t yo’ eat it ? 
Customer: Eat it? Certainly not. 
Waiter: Den I ’spects it must a got away, sah. 





IFFIDENT LOVER: I know that I am a perfect bear 
in my manner. 
SHE: Sheep, you mean; bears hug people —you do 
nothing but bleat. 

















KEEP OUT OF DEBT. 


H. C. Dodge in Detroit Free Press. 


MAN in debt 
No rest will gebt 
Until he’s in the tomb. 
His cares will weigh 
So heavy, theigh 


Will shroud his life with glomb. 


He'll practice guile 
And never smuile ; 

His head with pain will ache 
He’ll grieve and sigh 
And want to digh 

And thus his troubles shache. 


But owing none, 

He’ll have more fone 
Than any king that reigns ; 
He ‘ll feel benign ; 

His health is fign 
And he long life atteigns. 


Without a doubt 

All can keep oubt 
Of debt, if only they 

Will never buy 

To please the euy, 
And cash down always pey. 


SeIS§ORS AT NvLLy 





silent of necessity. 
patch. 


| bled.”’ 


said to him: 


question. 





1 | A HUMORIST HAS A SERIOUS THOUGHT. 


| Ara recent dinner party the subject of eternal life and future 
punishment came up for a lengthy discussion, in which Mark 
Twain, who was present, took no part. 
suddenly toward him and exclaimed : 
‘* Why do you not say anything? I want your opinion.” 
Twain replied gravely: ‘‘ Madame, you must excuse me, I am 


“* Ves, colonel, he is. 
“Yaas ; beastly prickly reptiles.” 
‘* Well, Sammy had one of them as a pet and he lost it.” 
|  ‘* Aw—indeed. ‘The loss seems to have given him pain.” 
‘** Now you ’re talkin’, 
“ How did he—aw—lose it ?” 
‘* He swalhowed it.” 
** Aw !"— Texas Siftings. 

BELONGED TO THE SAME CHURCH. 
SECRETARY CHASE was not originally a profane man. 


learned how to swear after he went into Lincoln’s cabinet. 
One day, after he had delivered himself rather vigorously, Lincoln 


“« Oh, just out of curiosity,’ 
Episcopalian, and I had noticed that you and he swore in much 
the same manner.”— Washington Hatchet. 
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A lady near him turned 


I have friends in both places.”—Zrie Dis- 


A SENSITIVE LAD. 


““Mr.—AW—LOOSKINS, your boy {seems to be—aw—trou- 


You know them horned frogs ?” 


That ’s just what it did.” 


He 


“Mr. Chase, are you an Episcopalian ?” 
‘* Why do you ask?” was the somewhat surprised counter- 


’ 


replied Lincoln. ‘‘ Seward is an 

















Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 
Merchant Tatlors 
and Importers, 


61 West 23d STREET; 


Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 


MAKERS OF 


THE SHIRT 


LIFE OF A PRIG. 
“* Some of the acutest and wittiest satire of recent 
years.’"—N. Y. Commercial. 
$1.00. 
HENRY HOLT & CO., 
29 West Twenty-third Street, New York. 
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CELEBRATED HATS 


LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 





and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
New York. 
Palmer House, Chicago. 
914 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 


KERAKAVER 


LADIES TAILOR, 
HABIT MAKER and HATTER, 


IQ EAST 21ST STREET, 
NEW YORK, 
Newport and London, 


Is now exhibiting the largest 
selection of Stuffs and Fabrics, 
comprising the latest patterns 
from leading manufacturers in 
Europe — PERSONALLY 
S SELECTED FOR MY SPEC- 
IALTY. 

Ladies who favor me 
with their patronage, 
can be assured that my 
establishment will, as 
heretofore, sustain its 
rage for taste, 
style and unsurpassed 
workmanship. The 
Latest in Riding, Trav- 
eling and Yachting Hats. 

A perfect fit guaran- 
teed, and every garment 














Are easily 





ERS 


PAJAMAS AND UNDERWEAR. 





distinguished by their softness and beauty and regularity 
of finish, They are made of the finest silk and best Australian 
Wool, and are the most thoroughly reliable goods in the market. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 


_ 


Lundborg’s Perfume, Marechal Niel Rose. 

Lundborg's Perfume, Alpine Violet. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 
Lundborg’s Rhenish Cologne. 
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210 FIFTH AVENUE anp 1132 BROADWAY, 


(NEXT DELMONICO’S) 





**The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors in the world, and (be it said) the most 
—Extract Court Journal. 


NEW YORK. 


—— REDFERN HATS t= 


R. REDFERN begs to inform ladies that costumes ordered at his 

M establishment are completed by an appropriate HAT, embodying 
the chief characteristics and colors of the Gown and Coat. The 

shapes are Original and Elegant—two of the newest sketches illustrate 
this announcement. 
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CROUCH & FITZGERAL LD 
MAKE THE MOST RELIABLE 


| TRUNKS, BaGs, 


&c., &c., 


723 SIXTH AVE., below ged St. 
550 BROADWAY, below Prince St. 
1 CORTLANDT ST., cor. B’way 


NEW YORK. 


oot. ee 


For 1883, 1884 AND 1885. 
VOLS. I., II., III., IV., V. ann VI. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, 1883, inclusive ; Vol. II., 
July to December, 1883, inclusive ; Vol. III., Jan. 
to June, 1884, inclusive ; Vol. IV. ; July to Decem- 
ber, 1884, inclusive ; Vol. Wes January to July, 
1885, inclusive ; Vol. se July to December, 
1885, inclusive ; durably bound, for sale at the 
publication ~- Price, postage free, Vol. I., 
$15.00; Vol. , $9.00 ; Vols. III., IV., v. 
and VI. $5.00 an To subscribers returning a 
complete set of one Volume flat, that Volume 
will be forwarded bound for $2.50. 

The publishers now offer the above Volumes, 
bound handsomely in maroon with gold, at same 
prices. 


Address 








OFFICE OF ‘‘ LIFE,” 
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BLACKING 


PRESERVES AND SOFTENS THE py FOR iT 
CONTAINS NO SHELLAC OR ACID 


-- HIGHEST AWARD, GOLD MEDAL, 
@ AT THE NEW ORLEANS EXPOSITION. 

Bottle contains double quantity, Use no other 
GEO. H. WOOD & CO., Manufacturers, Boston. 








LIFE OF A PRIG. 


| ‘His evolution is humorously portrayed and with no 
| slight dramatic power.” —London Saturday Review. 


$1.00. 
HENRY HOLT & CO., 
29 West Twenty-third Street, New York. 











‘‘WuatT is the trouble between you and 
Johnny Green, Jamie ?” 

“ He struck me in the face and called me a 
baby.” 

** Well, I hope you did n’t retaliate, did you?” 

‘* No, sir, I didn’t. I just hit him back.”— 
Drake's Magazine. 








E WOULD CALL THE ATTENTION 

of our readers to the advertisement in an- 

other column of Wood’s Ladies’ Blacking. This 

preparation took the highest award gold medal 

at the New Orleans Exposition, which speaks 

well for its merits. It preserves and softens the 

leather, contains no shellac or acid, and each bot- 
tle contains twice the ordinary quantity. 


RESSES =.0s 
veo<« RIP 





OFFICES: 
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H. B. KIRK & CO, 


1158 Broadway, cor. 27th St. 


69 Fulton Street, 9 Warren Street. 
Recognized as one of the Leading and Most Reliable 


WINE HOUSES IN AMERICA, 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 


A large variety of Grocer’s Condiments. The Otpzst 
and CHoIcEsT 


WINES AND LIQUORS, 
Some of which we have owned ourselves THIRTY 
YEARS, 
AT MODERATE PRICRS. 
Honest Madeira, 8: 50 per gallon: good value. 
Sour Mash Whiskies, five Summers old, $4 per gallon. 
No other house can furnish Old Crow RYE 





Send for Catalogue. 







od Coventry 

Machinists’ Co.. 
(Limit’d) 239 Colum- 
bus Ave., Boston, Mass. 


SERKYS’ TEA. 


GUARANTEED THE GENUINE SERKYS 
3 DIRECT FROM THE ORIENT. 
It is comusees of aromat 














aromatic m= and flowers, and 








derful heal th-giving virtues. It 
is the best Soot toute sedative and ee of the com- 
plexion in the sane It famoves all pimples and skin eruptions and 


is acknowl a foe Bilious Disor- 
ders, Kidney, —— and Nervous Complaints; Snase maps ressed 


troubles peculiar to women. ives instant relict. ipeelabie be 
ae refreshing sleep. Ask your druggist for it. Price soc. and 
r 
a. Tea ormy omy No. 54 bed Looe St.. 
Vantine’s, 877 Broadway, N.Y. 


WHOLESALE Depot, 236 Cuurcn Sr. 





The next isste of LIFE will contain our second 


>-WAR PAPER!: 


The Fight between 


THE OLDBUMMER! 


AND THE 


KORSAGE! 


PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED. 


COM 





dle 


LIFE 





LIFE OF A PRIG. 


“ Delightful. . Extremely clever.’"—PalZ Mali 
Gazette. 
$x.00. 
HENRY HOLT & CO., 
29 West Twenty-third Street, New York. 


HENRIETTE FRAME, 


ROBES and 
MANTEAUX, 


‘Solicits an inspection of 
some very beautiful designs 
for evening dress, wraps 
and Street Costumes, select- 
ed during her trip abroad, 
suitable for Fall and Winter. 

Out of town orders receive 
special attention. Perfect 
fit guaranteed on receipt of 
measurement. 





232 West 22d Street, 
NEW YORK. 











AMUSEMENTS. 





EDEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves | 
OPEN yr Ir TO 11, SUNDAYS ft TO II. | 
WAYS SOMETHING NEW. 
Miss MARY pena pangtntal as “Galatea.” 
Miss HELENE DAUVRAY in “ One of Our Girls.’ 
oncerts Afternoon and Evening by the 
ORIGINAL EDEN MUSEE ORCHESTRA. 
Admission 50 cts. Children, 25 cts. 
“ AJEEB,"” THE MYSTERIOUS CHESS AUTOMATON. 





ALY’S THEATRE, BROADWAY & 30th ST. 


Under the management < “ =e y Aire eee. DALY. 
THE NEW RCCENTRIC COMEDY. 
Miss Ada Rehan, Mrs. Gilbert, Miss Dreher, 
Miss Kingdon, Miss Irwin. 

Mr, a rat onl m= Drew, Otis Skinner, 
e Parks, : 
MATINEE | SATU DAY AT 
*4*Seats may be secured a fortnight ahead. 


NANCY 
COMPANY. | 


YCEUM THEATRE, 4th Ave. and 23d Street. | 
Evenings at 8:15. Matinee Saturday at 2. 
SIXTH MONTH OF 
MISS HELEN DAUVRAY 
IN 
Bronson Howard’s Great Society Comedy, 


“ONE OF OUR GIRLS.” 





Straight Cut Cigarettes. 


People of refined taste who 

wee desire exceptionally fine cigar- 

ettes should use only our 

Straight Cut, put up in satin 

ackets and boxes of 10s. 20s. 

Os. and 100s. 14 Prize Medals, 
WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 





ardinieres and Window-boxes 

filled with flowering ope 

Fresh Cut Hybrid Roses, Lily of 

@ the Valley, Violets and other 
varieties constantly on hand. 


CARL BEERS, FZOR/ST, 


No. 297 FIFTH AVENUE, next to cor. 31st Street. 
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VERY ACCOMMODATING. 


‘“« T say BILL, GIMME A BITE ?” 
‘* COURSE I WILL, BUT JES WAITE’LL I EAT THIS 


| YER APPLE.” 





Unequalled 
tor 
Excellence, 


'D 


ee 


_ GAUNTLET BRAND 


DRESSING. 


Without a rival as a dressing for all Salads, and asa 
sauce for Cold Meats, etc. It is prepared with extreme 
care; all its ingredients are of the purest and dest; and 
will keep good for years. 


BEWARE OF ALL IMITATIONS. 





FReor. [Bjoremus ON 


Tomet Soaps: 


“You have demonstrated that a fer,fectly pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the comm in general 
the employment of your pure ‘ La La Belle toilet 

erated article.” 


Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 





LIFE OF A PRIG. 


“Smartly imagined and smartly written.’’—London 
Athenaeum. 
$x.00. 
HENRY HOLT & CO., 
29 West Twenty-third Street, New York. 








AMPLIN'S 
C LID PEARL 


0 Bt dekh ete 
FOR BEAUTIFYING THE oer 
SPEEDILY BBMOVES SUNBURN, FRECKLES, 
leavi skin Jair, aud ‘great as beauty to 0 to the 
comp. Mops. Parr and 
use it. Guy 60%. a@ bottle, worth double. that 
ba articles for the same 
8 


Pg yous get ot the genuine. 








PECK & SNYDER, 


SKATE MADE. 


Price, $5 00 = 

The most perf-ct. easiest adjusted and ‘strongest 
Skate made. These same fastenings have been 
used on our celebrated Ive Skates for the last 13 
years, and given entire satisfaction. Don't buy 
your Holiday Goods unti) you have seen our new 
catalogue, 300 large pages, 5,000 illustrations, of all 
out and indoor games and sporting goods ofevery 
description, for old and young, and all the la'est 
novelties, Senthv mail, pos' ace paid, for 25 cents. 
PECK & SNYDER, 126, 128 & 130 Nassau St., N. Y. 





IMPERIAL HAIR REGENERATOR. 
Is the only ABSOLUTELY ee 
reparation for hair wholly or partially gra 
ft produces every shade, from the ligh seen as 
en, gold, blonde, chestnut and auburn to brown 
and black; leaves the hair clean, soft and 
glossy ; does not stain the skin; is immediate 
and lasting, also odorless ; is equally desirable 
for the beard. Turkish or Russian baths do not 
affect it. Price, $x and $2. Ask your druggist 
for it, write for Senn | circular, and send sample of 


our hair when orderi General D: West 23d St. 
ae York. IM MPERLEL HAIR IREGENERATO co. 
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LAWN AND FIELD GAMES. 


Every variety suitable for out-door sports for ama- 
teur and professional. (We claim for our goods they 
are unexcelled, and our prices as low as anywhere.) 

_A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 


1 Broapway, 
ema’. d *) 
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F. SCHWEPPE & CO. 


Having established the reputation thr cy rnd Great Britain as 
manufacturers of the Purest Mineral Waters, we on to the 
American public our Unrivaled Soda, Carbonated Lemonade, 
oo Seltzer, Lithia, Quinine Tonic and Ginger Ales, sweet and dry. 
nd for price list to 50 and 52 Washington Ave., Brooklyn, L.l. 


By special appointment to Her Majesty the Queen of Great Britain and ail 
the Royal Family. 














DO YOU 


SHAVE YOURSELF? 


The manufacturers of the 
famous ‘‘Genuine Yankee 


Soap”, , offer to the public 


ILLIAMS: 
SHAVING STICK,” 


a soap containing all those 
qualities which have given the 
**Yankee Soap” its world-wide 
reputation, and prepared in 
such form as to render it a 
#réat convenience tothose who 
shave while away from home 
and all who desire to dispense 
with the use of the shaving 
cup. This soap is exquisitely 

tfumed with Attar of Roses. 

ach stick enclosed in a turn- 
ed-wood case, covered with at ee ae re Toth viveeak 


leatherette. i i nom thes will obl 
CONVENIENT, ELE- = aL ea hh 


i 
GANT, DELIGHTFUL. goGuocvas Oa the aoe “ 
ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR uality, w 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK. pas cmap a netets 


m new and original Soctase 
OR SEND 25 CENTS FOR A SAMPLE BY MAIL TO 


GUARANTEE to give satisfaction. 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, 


GLASTONBURY, CONN. 
(FORMERLY WILLIAMS 4 BROS., MANCHESTER, 1840.) 


A Well-Dressed Gentleman 


SHOULD HAVE AS A TOILET ADJUNCT THE 
HARVARD TROUSER STRETCHER. 


Three minutes’ time will apply the Stretcher and 
give the garment an appearance of perfect freshness 
and newness. It takes out all wrinkles, all bagging 
from the knees, and puts a pair of Trousers in perfect 
shape. Lasts a lifetime. Sent postpaid to any P. O. 
in U. S. on receipt of $1.00. 


RICHMOND SPRING CO., 


132 Richmond St., Boston, Mass. 
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Prices Reduc ed and “Many 1 Improvements. 





Spring Catalogue Sent Free. 


THE POPE MFG, CO., 
597 WASHINGTON Sr. Boston. 














BRANCH HOUSES: aw on &.. . * " 
as ae 
ComMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING Te —_ © : a Z 
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Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 
the United States for $t. 


Address office of “* LIFE,” 1155 Broapway, N. Y. 





| THE PRIDE OF NEWPORT—For §: a collection of 
30 packets of Choice Flower Seeds. No two alike. 
Blooming all Summer. A. W. Potter, Newport, R, I. 





‘BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 
THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


HAUTERIVE Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 


AND &e.. & 

CELESTINS eigen 

GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 








BROTHERS’ 


MATCHLESS: 


PIANOS 













_ VIN BRUT 
MARECHALE-BRUT 
MARECHALE ~EXTRA DRY 


Roosevet’ y HowLanp « 
55457 BEAVER St NY. 





Qe Rl INART pine tFILS 


SILA STATES.F CANAGAS 





. Steam Launches, 
onan aream Bass "es id Propeller Wheels. 
Send for free Illustrated Catalogue. 35 i 
WILLARD & CO., 282 Michigan St., Cu1caGo. 








ILLUSTRATIONS. 


HE Publishers of - LIFE~ offer 
unusual advantages to those 

who propose issuing Illustrated Books, 
Catalogues, Circulars, Programmes, etc., 
and who desire work of an artistic 
order. Estimates given, 
and text also fur- 
nished if de- 
sired. 












Office of -LIFE~ 1155 wisteie, N. Y. 





GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH OUR 
SPECIAL - LIFE - INK. 
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